dd graunt vs repentaunce 

ſpace fox to do penaunce 

good ly eto haue contynuaunce 
Chat we may lyngthis. Milere nobis 


. 


c uus. c 


CI voyce from heuen to 
Unite ad iudicium. 
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© gow wogetbearme wnewar | 


s N baner on kelde is playd 


He croſſt miſtry cã not be napo 
To whom our ſaupour was betrayd 
And foz our ſake 
Thus ſapth he / J ſuffre forthe 
Mp dcth J take 

Now ſynge we. ⁊t᷑. 
Beholdany ſhankes behold my kneeg 


Beholde iny hed armes and thees 
Beholde ot me nothyng thou ſees 
But ſoꝛo we and pyue 
Thus Was J ſpyit jman fox thy gyite 
And not foꝛ mpnt. 


Nom ſynge we. xc 

Behold my body how Jewes it donge 
w knots of whipcoꝛd # ſcourges ſtrong 
As ſtremes of a well Þ blode out ſp26g 
On euery ſyde 

The knottes Were knpt 

Ryght Well made with wyt 

They made woundes Wwpde 


 "Toſuffrefoz 


1 nee vnderſtand f 
k mp head, bothe fote and hand 

Are four, C,and fpue thouſand 
Wwonndes,and ſprty 

Fykty and. vii. Were toldefull euch ; 


Upon my body 


Now ſyng we. xc. 


CSyth J fozloue bought the ſo dere 


As thou map le thp ſelf here 
I pꝛar the with a 9 
Loue me agapne 


Now all this papne. 
¶ wan vnderſtand now thou hail 7 
In ſted ofdzynkethey gaue me gall 


Aud eyſell mengied ther withall 
The iewes kell 


Theſe papnes on me, Jſuffrcdfozthe 


To bꝛyng the kro hell 


Now ſyng we. xc. 


— 


{ C Now fox thy lyfe thou haſt ins led 
'- Mercy to aſtze be thou not adꝛed 
The leſt dꝛop ot blode that J foz Þ bled 
„% Mpdghtcienfe the ſoone 
C k all the lyn 
The woꝛlde Within 
Itk thou haddeſt doone 
was moe wꝛother with Judas 
FVꝛioꝛ he woldno mercy ac ke : 
Chan J was fot his treſpas 
whan he me ſolde 
AQ was euer redy 
Cograunt hym mercy 
But henone wolde 
Now [png we. c. 
Lo how J hold mp armes abꝛode 
The to recepue redy IAlpꝛede 
Juan the grtat loue that Ito the had 
well may thou knowe 
| Somc loue agapne 
| IJ Woidc full fayne 
| Thou woldeſt tome ſhewe 
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Now ſyng We. ac. 

C Foꝛ loue J ac ke nothyng ot the 

But ſtand faſt in faythe,#ſyn thou lle c 

And papnecolyue in honeſte 

Bothenyght and dap 

And thou ſhalt haue blys 

That neuer ſhall mys 

Withouten nap. 
No w lyng we. ⁊c᷑. 

¶ Now Jcſu foꝛ thy great goodnes 

That foꝛ man ſuſfred great hardnes | 

Saue vs frothedeuplscruclnes _ 

And to blys vs ſend | 5 

And graũt vs grace, to ſe thy face 

withouten ende. 

How. ac. C Fins. P 
f thoube Johan J tell it the 
yght with a good aduyce 
Thou map be glad Johñ to b: 
It is a name of pꝛyce 
The naue ot Jo. Wel pꝛaps 
It is full good pws (max 
Che grace ok god, it is to fag 


Ft t wundes nothyng amps * 
kthou bekyng in rvalte 
And ol wt full wyſe 
Thou mapſt be glad Joh to be 
It is a name ot᷑ pꝛyce 

Ffthou be Johñ. tc. 

CHc is not Wozthy to hyght Johñ 
Cheore that is not whypght 
And thou artinot wozthy to hight iohfi 
_ grace be in the pyght 
k thou haue loue and charpte 
d vopdeſt away all vyce 
Chan art theu woꝛthy Johñ to be 
It is a name ot᷑ pꝛyte 
Jf thou be Johfi.xc. 
¶ Johan gaue baptyſt vato Chzyplt 
Ob kgrace was his pꝛechyng 
And ſapnt Johan euangelpſt 

was Chꝛpſtes one derlyng 
gol penaunce and vyꝛgynpte 
e had full great delyce 
Sod graunt vs grace this Joh to be 
At is a name of pzxyce, 


20 X 


Ik thou be Fohfi.xe. 
( If thou be cleped Nycolag 
Bothe in dede and fame 
pet art thou John, pfthou haue grace 
It map well be thy name 
I tell the true the verpte 
And ſo J haue done it pwys 
Thou mayſt be glad Johan to be 
It is a namc ot pꝛpce. 
Ik thou be Johan. c. a 
( Icomly wyght is now pꝛetent 
His name pops is Johñ 
Pek his gret grace god hath ſent 
To make vs merpe euerpchone FE 
Be glad and merp in charpte I 
J p2ay poualllpkeWwyſe ; 
He is Well wWozthp Johan to be 
It is a name ot᷑ pꝛice 
Ik thou be Johan.æc. 
(fins. | 
¶ Bc thou pooꝛe oz be thou ryche 
I redelpfte vp thynepe. 
And ſein this we be all lyche 


4 


Foxſotheall we ſhalldye. 
10 Ethe began bycauſcofſpn 
1 We lyn bothe pooze and ryche 

-Therfoze dethe wyll neuer blyn 

Co take vs all in lpche 
Foz out ſyn Jrede we ſeche 
To heuen that we may hpe 
Foz be We ucuer ſo freſh no2 ryche 
Fozſothe We all ſhall dye 

Be thou pooe. XC. | 
C Chziſt that was bothe god and man 
Be dyed foz our gylt | 
Nedes mult we dye than 
with (pn pk we be ſpylt 
we ſhall rote bothe hert and mylt 
Mercy lozde wecrpe 
It ſhalbeldzde,ryght us thou wylt 
 Fozſothe all we ſhall dye 

Be thou pooze.tC. 

¶ How Chzyſt dped foꝛ all our mys 
Ired haue in chy thought "© 


To ſet thy mynde on woꝛdlp blys 
Fozſothe Jholdeitnought ar 


Foz woꝛldes blys Chꝛyſt heneranghe | 
Jredetheitdefy . | 
Unto thy grauethou ſhalt be ma, FEM 
Fozſothe we ſhall all. dye GOP: 
¶ If thou be poze kepetheclene 
And thank god of his ſonde 
Jfthou be ryche, gyue and lende 
Bothe to pooʒe and bonde 
Loke thou do thus With thy honde 
Th ꝛough Chzyſt to heuen Þ ſhalt hype 
Thou can not long lyue in this londe 
Foꝛſothe all We ſhall dye 

Be thou pooꝛe.⁊t᷑. 7 
C Though » be ryche, J tell p bekoze 
Death wyll with the mete 
Ok all thy goodes thou geteſt no moze 
Sut a wyndyng ſhete 
C herfoꝛe thy bales here thou bete 
To god foꝛ merep crye 
wepe foz ſpnnes with teares wett 
Foꝛſothe all we ſhall dye. 
Be thou pooꝛt.⁊c̃. 


Le CL 


¶ Thou ſhatt dy thou wote not whan 
Noz thou woteſt where 
Co repent the tyme is no w 
This leſſon Jredthelere 
dow ſoone þ halt he bzoughtowbere 
— the totry 

tte this leſſon ſound in thyn care 
Joꝛſothe all we ſhall dye 

Be thou poo2e.C. 

¶ Au we ſhall dye, and ryſe agapne 
one aſfynpte 
f we eupll dpe, we go to papne 
This is the veryte 
If that we ryle incharpte 
Co blys chan ſhall weſtye 
This is gods equyte 
Fozſothe all we ſhall dye. 
Be thou pooze. FC, ¶Ttinis. 


Safiemus cantantes 
Domino noua cantica dantes 
Cum canoꝛe iubilo 

Et tibi diſcipuls 


Qut ex pꝛiuilegio 
Pꝛeceteris a domino 
¶ Dilectuses 
Amice chꝛiſti Johãnes 
¶ My hert is ſet to ſyng 
That all this woꝛlde ſhall ryng 
Acioy full be and glad withall 
Ok the hygh memozyall 
whome it plealed Chꝛpſt to call 
Ok his graceeſpecyall 
To his hyghnes 
Amice. ac. 
Spttyng at his boꝛde 
He ſhewed the a pꝛeup touche 
Atouche of kamplparpte 
On his bzeſt he luſtred the 
n thp llepe ſecretes to le 
f his gloꝛpous deite 
Foz heupnes 
Amice. ac. 
¶ In his tender aege 


Hechole the to his pay 


His paramour of loue entper 


Not fox þ $ was of his blode ſo nert 
But that next his moder dere 
Juchaſtyte thou had no pert 

And tedfaſtnes - 

Amice chʒiſti Johannes. 22 
¶ whan he ſholde departe 
He bade the kepe the care 
Che carekulleſt creature 
His mother, p ſhe myght be lure 
whpylethat her lyke ſholde endure 
One mapde to haue another in cure 
Foz thy clennes 
Imice chziltt, ct. 
¶ So at his deſyze 
Thou kept her fro the myſchele 
The inyſchcuougretenu 
Ok them that ſlewethp loꝛde Jeſu 
That no ty ers noꝛʒ cruell iewe 
In ony Wyſe ſholde her purſewe 
Oz her oppꝛes 

Amice.᷑ 


¶ But at his dyſceſſe 


She kell in to thegre 


Che grrateſt heupnes and we 
That ony creature myght do 
In lywewpfe thy ſelf alſo 
J kaoWenotthe deadiper ofthem two 
In that dyſtres 
Amite chʒiſti Johannes. 
C I meruaple not pws 
Though thou haſt cauſe to cry 
Ppteouſip to mourne and playne 
Co ſe thy naturallcoſynſlapne 62 
His mother nygh deſtraught foꝛ payn 
That made thp hert to ryue in (ways 
Joꝛ heupnes 
Amitcechziſti Johannes. 
¶ who coud be ſo harde herted 
To ſe how lhe farcdz 
Ho ſhe lobbed whan ſhe dyde wepe 
with ſoꝛo wfull lokes ⁊ ſyghes depe 
Thou coude thy ſelt nolongerkepe 
But ſodeynlp fell ina deadly ſlepe 7e 
Allconfoztles 
Amtccchuſtt Johannes. 
¶ Now Chzpltes coſyndere 


Ia 


Dclpe that J be fre 
t kre and true inherptour 
Co his celeſtpall tour 
where thou beholdeſt in euerp hour 
Che gloꝛp ofthp ſaupout 
That neuer ſhallceas 
Amice.⁊c᷑. 

- * CFynally Ithe befeche 
To ttache me to make a bꝛete 
Abꝛeke and a redy way to amend 
JathatÞ I dyde my loꝛde oſtend 
Chat to his grace he Wyll me lende 
Akter this pꝛeſent lyte he me ſend 

Euerlaſtyng peas 

Imicc.xC. C fins, 


My hert is wo 
Mary dyde lay ſo 
For toſe imp dere ſonedye 
Seyng Jhauenomo 
¶ whan that my ſwete ſone 
was. xrx.wynter ode 
Than the traptour Judas 


He became Wonders bolde 
k01. xxx.plates of money | 
His mapſter had he ſolde bs 
But whan Þ wyſtof that 
XL o2de my herte was colde 
O my herte is wo 
¶ On chere thurſdap 
Truelp thanthus it was 
On mp ſones dethe 15 
That Judas dyd compass 
Many were the Jewes 
Chat folowed hym by trace 
Ind betoꝛe them all 
He kyſſed my ſones face 
O min herte is wo 
¶ My clone befoze plate 
Chen bꝛought was he Fe 
And Peter fapd.iii.tymes T7 
De kneWwehymnatparde 
Ppylateſaydto the Jewes 
Now what lay ye# 
They cryedall with one vopce 
Crucitige Crucifige, 


He” 


Pimp hert is wo. 
¶ on good fryday 
At the mount ot Caluary 
My ſone was on thecroſle 
And napled with naples thꝛe 
Okall the krendes that he had 
Aeuer one coud he le 
But gentyll Johan the euangelyſt 
Chat ſtyll dyde ſtand hym by 
O mp hert is wo. 
C Though J ſozowfull were 
Noman haue no wonder 
Fox howit was the erth quaked 
Fad hozryble was the thonder 
loked vponimy Mete ſone 
e cros that he ſtode nder 
Lungeus came with a long ſpere 
And claue his hert aſonder 
Omy hert is wo 


5 


out Lady and her ſonns / 
le alone alone alone 
Doze A yghandallfozone 


D 7 went this enders day 
Alone walkyng on myplap 
4 harde a lady ſyng and ſay 
woo is me and all alone 

Alone alone. gcc. 
C Tothat place J dꝛew me nete 
Ol her longe ſomwhat to here 
There ſat a lady with ſozychere 
Tyat ſoze dyd ſygh and grone 

Alone alone. ſtc. 2 
CBeholde my ſonne crowned W thoz ile 
Andali his body rent and tozne | 
Put to deth with ſhame and zone 
Fo mannes ſake alone. 

AJlonc alone.ac. 
( Foꝛſothe it was a wonderous ſpghe 
To ſe her chylde how it was 2 i 


: * 


NI to bꝛynge manhynde ti 
Co laue vs from our fone 
Alone alone. ac. 

¶ Sythe it wyll no better be 


Pꝛap we to that chylde fo frce 
That we may hym in heuyn le 
whan we (hall hens gone 
J lone alone alone alone 
Soꝛe A ſygh and all foz one 
Finis. | 
S as 224 ap 322 
9 nge Dyllum dyllũ dyllů dyllũ 
Jian tell pou and J wyll 
| Ok my ladyes water myil 
£ t wasa mayde of bꝛentenars 
rode to myll vpon a hozle | 
pct was ſhe uiayden neuer the wozle 
SOSoynge dyllum. ac. 
¶ Lapde ſhe was vpon a ſacke 
Stryke ſote ſhe ſayd hurt not my backe 
And ſpate not let the myll clac hte 
Srng dyluun. xc. 


i. 


Iwys the myller was full u 
His mylſtones hanged bothe by a vyce 
And wolde be walkynge at a tryce 
Syng dyllum. c. 
¶ This mapd to myll ofte dyd reſozte 
And of her game made norepozte 
But to her it was full great ennie 
Dynge dyllum {il 

EI inis. 


nducas inducas 3 
n temptationibus, 
Tl He nunne walkedon her pꝛaxer | 
Jnducas.ac. 
Ther cam a frere and met with her 
In temptationbus. ac. 
Inducas inducas 
In temptationibus. 
¶ This nunne began to fall allepe 
Inducas 
The frere knelyd downe at her fete 
In temptationtbus. 1 
A. u 


Incas induras. 


Int te tionibus. 
' This KL the nunneto grope | 


Inducas 
It was a moꝛſell fo2 the pope 
In temptationibus. 
:Ifidacas inducas 
In temptationibus. 
The = & the nũne whi they had done 
che to theyꝛ cloyſter dydthey gone 
ie eg 
nducas inducas;. 
In temptationibus. 
( Finis. 
cy harte of golde as true as ſtele. 
As Ime lened to a bough 
ett my well 
_ ſoRobynlough 


ylady went toCannterbury 
Che laynt to be her bote 


1 5 , 1 } 
She met withcate of Malmelbery 


why ſhepyſt thou in an apple rote - 
My hart. ac 
C Nyne myle to Mychelmas. 
Our dame began to bzew 
- Wychell let his mate to gras 
Loꝛde lo faſt it \new „ 
Mp harte. ac. 
Foz you loue J bzake myglaſſe 
Pour gowne is furred with blevo 
The deuyll is dede:foz there J was 
Iwys it is full trew 
Mp hart. c 
C And pt re flepe- the cocke wyll crow 
True hart thynke what IJ ſay 
Jacke napes wyll make amow 
Loke who dare lay hym nay 
My hart ac. 
CI pꝛay you haue me now in mynde 
3 tell you of the mater 
He blew his hoꝛ ne agaynſt the wende 
The crow gothe to the water 1 
iii. 


2. 


{ 


1 
if 1 
N 


* ks A 


apt * ic: 
vet J tell vou mekyll moze 
Che cat lpeth in the cradell 
pꝛay pou kepꝛ true hart in ſtoʒe 
peny foz a ladell 
Mphart. c. 
¶ I ſwere by ſaynt Katheryn of kent 
Ehe gole gothe to the grene 
All our dogges taple is bꝛent 
Atis not as J wene - 
My hart. ac. 
¶ Ty2lerylozpyn the lauerocke ſonge 
o meryly pypes the ſpatow | 
The cow bzake loſe/the rope ran home 
Spꝛ god gyue yow good mozow 
Wphart. ac. 
& ( Finis. 
Gebit.gebit.gebit.gebit. 


| Nu fulgebit hodie. 


—Ple mocat me 
An ale 51 no pere tree 


JnciuttateDauid - 
Gebit. ac. 
C Notum fecit dominus 
Sy the byll one knoweth a goſt 
In ciuitate Dauid. 
Gebit. dc. 
C Iparuit E ſau 
A red gowne is not blew 
In ciuitate Dauid 
Gebit. ac. | 3 
¶ Uerbum caro factum et 
A lhepe is a peryllous beſte 
In ciuitate Dauid 
| Gebit.gebit.ac. 
ö 2 (Cfinis. 
* * 8 
De Circumciſione domini 
Co encreaſe our toy and blyſſe 
Chꝛʒiſtus natus eſt nobis 


IE ke we mery in hall and boure 
And this glozyous la dv honoz we 


> 


hat to vs hathe bozne our ſauyour 
Homo line ſemine 
To encreaſe. ac. 
Foz asthe ſonne that ſhyneth bꝛyght + 
rceth no glas that we may ſe 
Do cõcepued (he Jeſu full of myght 
Cum virginitatis honoze 
C play pzophecyed longe befozne 
- HowthisTmanuel bozne ſholde be 
Co laue his people that were fozlozne 
Dur exurget regere 
C we were all in great dyſtreſſe 
Tyll this lozde dyd make vs free 
wherof this feſte beryth wytnes 
2c  - Uenitnosredimere 
Cocentreale. ac. 
CI token of loue he fyꝛſt now ſhewed 
That he on vs wolde haue pytye 
| wa he foz vs waScrucyfed 
29 At declaratur hodie. 


Lo encteaſe ac. 


¶ Molt glozyous lady we the pray 
That bercth the crowne ofchaſtyte 
D200 vs to the blyſſe that laſteth aps 
eliciter congaudere 
Co encreaſe.ac. 
(Finis. 


Be we mery in this feſte 
In quo ſaluatoz natus eſt 


N Betheleem that noble place 

Fs by p2opheſy ſayd it was 
Qt the vyꝛgyn mary full of grace 
Saluatoꝛ mundi natus eſt 

Be we mery. ic. 
¶ On chꝛyſtmas nyght an angel it tolde 
To the lhephardes kepyng they? folde 
That into Betheleem with beſtes wolde 
Saluatoꝛ mundi natus et 

Be we mery.æc. 
¶ The ſhephardes were cõpaſled trade 
3 bout them was a great lygyt 


2 l, 


©" Byedeyenought ſayd the afigeltbzyghy | 
Saluatoz mundi natus eſt 

. ..- Be Wemery.sc. 4 
Fader to you we bꝛynge great top 
oz why Jeſus is bozne this day 


IF 


{To vs ) ot mary that mylde map 
Saluatoz 1 natus eſt 
Be mery 
| Eee thus it in Tapth kynde it ye ſhall 
pozely in an ore ſtall 
rdes than jauded god all 
a. ſaluatoz mundi natus eſt, 
Be * i 
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en Nowell Howell Nowell 


| 2 ILE. new caroll ok our lady. 
' 
his ſapd the aungell Gabzyell. 


Ozdestladyes all by dene 
I pour goodnes + honous 


And lapd hayle mary full of grace 


Iwyll yon ſynge all ofaquens 5 
Ot ali women ſhe is the floure 
NowelL dc. . 
C Df Zelle there ſpꝛange a wyght 
Ilay layd by pꝛopheſy 
Ok whome hall com a man of myght ” 
From dethe to Iyfe hz wyll vs bye 
Nowell ac. Fo 19 
There cam an aungell bꝛyght of face 
lyenge from heuyn with fuil gret lyghd 


Foxthoulyalic bereaman of inyght 
Nowell. xc. 

C Iftonyed was that lady free 2 

And had meruayle of that gretynge 

Aungell the layd how may that ve 

Foz neuecr of man 4 had bnowynge 
Howell. ac. | 

¶ Dꝛede the nothynge mary mylde 

Thou art fulfylled with great verte m 

Thou (yalt conceyue and bere achplde * 

That (hall be named [wete Jelu 


" 


; Mowell-#e - +. 
Eder knelyd do wne vpon her kne# 
de eue mdr cher 
1 4 / A my ['# 
Boddes handmayd J am here 

„ Nowell. ac. 

[Than began her wombe to ſpꝛynge 
D he went with chylde without man 
Jo ft 86 lei is loꝛde ouer all thynge 
e 


ſche # blode ok her had than 


C Nowell.xc. 
Other was bozne our heuen kynge 
Ind (he a mayden neuer the iclle 


CO bleſſed# maruelous natyuyte 
Ol goddes lonne in dyuynyte 
Eicome be this bleſſed keſte 
&F Df goddes lonne in drurnrte 


That is refourmer of our reſt 
Konge peace and charyty 

.__ Dbilclled.ic. | 
C In tyme of peace thts chylde was boꝛn 
As was ſhewe din pꝛopheſy 


To ſaue manbynde that was fozlozne / 


Foz kynge of peace he is truly 
O blelled. Ic. 
Boꝛne marueloully he was 
ull of grace and dyupnyte 
And (ye a mayden neuer the lelle 
And lo was neuer non but ſhe 
O bleſſed. ac. | 
¶ Therfoze pꝛay to that lozde 
And to his mother that mayden freg 
To mate vs wyle in woꝛde x ded; 
T o pꝛapſe c pleaſe his deyte 
O matuelous. ac. 
( Finis. 


CGaudeam® ſynge we-t hoe ſacto tyẽ 
Puer nobis natus ẽ ex Maria virgins 


¶ Mary moder come andſe 
Thy lone is napled on a tre 
Hande and fote he may not go 
Beis body is wꝛappedall in wo 
(upon a tte nayled he is 
To b2ynge vs ali to heuen blyſſ 5 
Foz dam that dyde ainyſſe 
Foz an aple that wisſofre' - 
C from his heed vuto his too wo” 
Bis ſkynne is tozne and flellke aſs ' 
His body is bothe wanne andblo -, 
And nayledhe isonatre 
Thy louely lone that thou haſt bons 
'S crowoned with a crowne of t 5 
To ſaue mankynde that was but lozhe 
Ind bzynge man but to his It 


Cwhan Johan this tale began ta tei 
aty wolde no lenger d weil 20 
But went amonge the Jewes fell ©* 
where ſhe mygyt her =o e 
Au. 


¶ My ſwete lone that arte me dere 
whyhangelt thou on rode here 
Thy hede is wꝛythen all in a bzcre 
L Louelyſone what map this be. 
9 Moder to Johan J the betake 

ozan kepe this woman foz my lake 
On rode J am emendes to make 

| Foz ſyntull man as pe map le. 
This game of loue J muſt play 
02 mannes ſoule it is nonay 
Chere is no man that goth by the way 

But dn my body he may haue pyte 
C This payne pmen haue me wꝛought 
Foz ſyn full ſoules J haue it bought 
Ok all this ſmerte pet rewe J nought 
Ik man wolde be kynde to me. 

¶ Mp biode coleth my fleſhe Toth fall 
A am athyſt after dꝛyntze I call 
They gyue me eylyll menged with gall 
2A wonꝛs dꝛinke map there be none. 
¶ Fader my ſoule to the J betake. 
My body dyeth foz mannes lake 


Co hell Tmult withouten make 2 
Manhkynde koꝛ to make fre 
C God that deyed foz vs all 
Boꝛne of a maydein anore ſtall 
Graunt vs his realme celcſtyall 
Imen-amen- fo2 charpte. Le 
Finis. 
¶ Of laynt Steuen 
¶ Co ſapnt Steut wyll we pꝛay 
Co pꝛap fot vs bothe nyght and day 
O ſaynt Steuen goddes knyght 
That pꝛeched p layth day nyght 
He tolde the Je wes as it was ryghc 
That Chzyſt was bozne ot a map. 
¶ The Jewes ſayd in grete lcozne 
That Chziſt was not ot a mayde boꝛne 
Chan lapd Steuen ye are but lozne | 
C Ind all that belcue in your lap. e 
C Now is ſpꝛonge the welle of lyfe 
Of Mary moder mayde and vwyfc 
Thert32e the Jewes fell at ſtryfe 
¶ And with ſteut tha r 
l in. 


= 


The wycked Jewes at the laſt 
Stones at Steuen they gan caſt 
Dis hed and armes they all to bꝛaſt 
And made his body in fotile aray. 
¶ Steuen that was full mylde of mode 


Thought he were all reed in blode 
In his pꝛayers ſtyll he ſtode 
And cryeng to good thus he dyde ſay 


¶ Loꝛde god foꝛ thy myghtfull grace 


Foꝛgvue the Jewes thevꝛ treſpace 
And gyuc theym grace to le thy face 
In the Joye that laſteth aye. 


2 ( co heuen he loketh ſoone on hye 


Co the father and ſone truly 
Ind to the holy gooſt he gan cry 


_... Beceynemy ſoule J the pꝛap. 
CE Godrecevued his boone anone 
Downe came aungeles manpone 


They toke his ſoule æ to heut dyd gone 


| To blyſſedneſſe that laſteth ay, 
¶ To that blyſſe that is ſo goode 
Ihelu that dyed vpon the rode 


Gzaunt vs foz his pꝛeryous bioode 


Our ſaluacyon at domes dap. 
C Fins, 


C Of ſaynt Johfi, 
C Pꝛay foz vs togodonhye 


Blyſſed ſaynt Johan and our lade 


Bleſſyd Johap ** ⁊ euangelyſt 
13yght dere beloued ol Jeſu cryſt 
The pꝛeuyte of heuẽ in erthe thou wylk 
AS touchynge to the trynyte. 


CThar pzynce that is withouten pere 


To Zohan he toke his mode dere 

All whyle e lyued in erthe here 

That vyꝛgyns were bothe he and che: 

¶ This noble Johan that we of reds. 

4nfozmed v3 cf Chꝛyſtes dede 

The whyle that he - erthe yede 
In his goſpell ſo fynde we. 


* 
2 


—— 


2 r | | | | 
| |. Chꝛyſt on croſſe hanged ſo hy 


He layd vnto his moder Mary 

Lo there thy ſone ſtandynge the by 

And le thy moder Johan ſapd he 

¶ Nowe pꝛay we to this ſaynt echone 

02 vs to pꝛap to god in trone 

Out of this lyfe whan we (ball gone 
To ſe hym in his mayeſte 

( Finis. 


2 catoll ot the Innocentes. 


8 ¶ Parke this ſonge foꝛ it is trewe 
Foz it is trewe as clerkes tell. 


In olde tyme ſtraũg thyng cam to pas 

Grete wonder # grete tnetuayll was 
In Jſracll. 

C There was one Octauyan 

Octaupanok Rome Emperour. 


23 bokes olde doth ſpecykye 


Of all the wyde woꝛlde trulye. 
He was loꝛde and gouernour. 
C Tl; Lewes that tyme lackyd a kyng 
They lackyd akyng to gyde them well 
Che Empertout of power and myght 
Choſe one Herode agapnlt all ryght 
| In {4iracll. 
Chis Herode tha was kyng of Jewps 
was kyng ok Jewys à he no {ewe 
Foꝛ ſothe he was a panym bozne 
wherſoꝛe on fayth it may be ſwoꝛne 
He repgned kynge vntrewe. 
C By pꝛopheſye one Jſay 
One Ilap/at leſt dyd tell 
A chylde ſhol de come woderous newys 
P chold be boꝛne trewe kyng of Jews 
In Iſcaell. 
Chis Herode knew one boꝛne (hold be 
One boꝛne ſholde be of trewe lenage 
That ſholde be ryght herytour 
Foz he but by the Emperour 
was made by vlurpage. 


Lee 


wherfoꝛe of thzought this kyng Herode 
This kynge Herode in grete fere fell 
Fo: all the days moſt in his myꝛth 
Euer he kered Chzyltes byꝛth 

ü In J(rahell. 

¶ The tyme came it pleaſed god 

It ple aſed god ſo to come to pas 

Foꝛ mannes ſoule in dede 


His blyſſed ſone was bozne wyth ſpede 


As his wpyll was 

¶ Tydynges came to kynke Berode 

To kynge Herode / and dyd hym tell 

That one boꝛne foꝛʒ ſoth is he | 

whiche loꝛ de and kynge of all (hall be 
In Jſraell« 


( EPerode tha raged as he were woode 


VI. 


SS he were wode of this tydynge 


and lent foz all his ſcrybes lure 
Pet wolde he not trult the ſcrypture 
Noz of theyz councellynge. 

C Thantyis was the concluiyon 
The concluſyon of hes councell 


To ſende bnto his knyghtes anone 
To lle thechyldernecuerychone L = 
In Iſraell. „ 
¶ This cruell kynge this tyzanny - 
This ty2anny dyd put in vꝛe * 
Bytwene a day and yeres too 
All men chylderne he dyd ſloo 9 
Ol ryſt foꝛ to be ſure. 
C pct Herode myſſed his crueli pax 
His cruell p2ay as was goddes wpll  : 
Joleph with Mary than dyd lle 
with Chzylt to Egypt gone was lhe 
From Jlſraell. 
Au this whyle this tyrantes - 
This ty2antes wolde not couert A 
But innocentes ponge 
That iay ſokynge ; 1 
They thꝛyſt to the herte. £ 
C This Herode ſought the chyldꝛen 
This chyid2enyonge- with coꝛage fell 
But in doynge thys vengeaunce | 
His owne lone was layne by chaunce 


10 


Te 


: In Iſraell. 
CIlas I thynke the moders were wa 
The moders were wo it was grete (kpl 
what motherly payne 
Co ſe them llapne 
In cradels iyeng ſtyll: 
¶ But god hym lel le hath theym electe 
ath theym electe / in heuyn to dwell, 
oꝛ they were bathed in theyꝛ blode 
Foz theyꝛ baptym ſoz ſoth it ſtode 
| In Ilracil. 
C T las agayne what hartes had they 
what hart: had they thoſe babes to kyll 
with ſwerdes wan they hym caught 
In cradels they lay and laught 
And neuer thought yl. 
CF inis. i my 


| 


This was the tenour of her talkynge * 
T 1jijzoz moztis conturbat me. | 
; $ alked that byzde what ſhe ment * 
J am a1in;ibet fayze ⁊ gent 
Foꝛ ſere of deths am ell ſhent 
Timo moztis contucbat me 
C whan 4 (all dye snow no daß 
Coutrey noꝛ place Jcan not ſap 
wherfoze this longe ſynge J may 
Timoꝛz moꝛtis conturbat me. c 
C Jeſu chꝛyſte whan he ſholde dye I 
To his father gan he crye 
Father hs ſayd in trynyte 
Timo moꝛtis conturbat me | 
CAllchzyſten people beholde d ſe 8 
Chis woꝛlde is but a vanyte | 
Foz therji is but necellyte 
Timoz moztis conturbat me. 
C wake o2 ſlepe/ eat oꝛ dz-nke! 
whan Jon my laſt ende do thynke - 
Foꝛ great fere my ſoule doth lynke 
Timoꝛ moꝛtis conturbat me. 
Cinis. 


TY 


/ C 


- vleſſyd Stephan we the pzaye 
Pzo nobis pꝛeces funde ; 
J Shall you teli this ylke nyght 

... Dflaynt Stephan goddes knyght 


Pe tolde the Jewes that it was ryght 


That Cryſt was bozne ofa mapde 
Bleſſyd Stephan. c. 3 
¶ Then layd the Jewes w grete ſcoꝛne 
That goddes (one myght not be boꝛne 
Stephan layd ye be foz lone 
Andall that byleueth on that lay 

5 Blellpd Stephan. ac. 


© CThisStcphs wüä he was moltpfyts 


In Cryſtes laweiliumpnate 


The Jewes hym tobe with grete dylpyte 


without the towne to lapidate 
Bleſſyd Stephan. ac. 
4 curſyd Jewes at the laſt 
tones at Stephan they gan caſt 
They bette hym and bounde hym falt 
And made his body in fcule aray. 
Blellyd Stephan. ac. 


C whan the aungell Tue began 
Fleſſye and blode togyder ran - 
Mary bace bothe god and man 
Thzough the vertue of benygnyte, 
¶ So ſayth the golpell of laynt Johaft >. 
God and man ts made bothe one ; 
In ficlſhe and bꝛeed / blode and bone 
One god in perlones thze. 
C Ind the pzophete Jeremy 
Tolde in his pꝛophecy 
That the (one of Mary | 
Foz vs (holde dye on tree. 
C Yc hath Joye to you graunted 
Andin erth peace hath plaunted : 
whan ybozne was that faynted * 
In the londe ok Galilce 
C Pary graunte vs the blyſſe 
where thy lone dwellynge is 
And of that we haue done ampſſe 
Thou pꝛap foz vs fox charyte. 


CFinis. T. iti. 
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ren kee KN 
þ 4 Very I ivicolſwetnes nad bob 
KF Dfthymercy lende vs a deore 
thou dare JeſuPour kynd dyd groy 


' ¶ Unto our helth thou bare that chyld 


With pot of ſyn thou were neuerdefyld 
* mother bothe meke and myld 
Salune regina mater mie. vita. cc, 
C we ſynnets ladyto the wecrye 
Ez wozld to baue metcy 
ſynge to the yet oꝛ we dye 
| Dalte regina mater mic.vita.#c, 
( Tothe w?call euer at our nede 
" 'Sfcende ſp2cyall foꝛ all mannes nede 
| Tyou doure on felde of A dans ſede 
Salue regina mater mĩe.vita.ac. 
CThyeyen o pyte from vs not hyde 
20 whple we here in this woz1d abyde 


Tha gauerue v3330v? gue guryde 


þ 
t 


» 


9 lalue, 


Dalye regina mater inte.vita.acs - 
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His bopce both ſharp allo 
Shalbe herd from heuen to iy. 
All mydle erthe it ſhall fulkyll 
Venite ad iudicium. - 
A voyce.⁊c̃. * 
¶ UVenite is a blyſſed ſong 8 
Foꝛ them that fox iope dooth longe 
And ſhall foꝛſake papnes ſtrong 
Venite ad iudicium. 
A vopce. ac. ” 
¶ Glad in hert may they be 
Whan Chꝛyſt ſapeth Uenite 
pe blyſſed chyldꝛen come to me 
In to vitam eternam | 
I voce. c. | 8 
¶ whan J. hongred ne gaue me meat 
pe clothed me agaynſt the weat 
In trouble pe dyde me not kozgeat 
Venite ad iudicium 1 
A vopce.æc. A 
¶ ye ſocoured me at your dooꝛe 
And fo2 my lake gaue to the pooꝛe 


rfozeWpll Fpou ſocooze 
N ad iudicium. 
A Voyce..Ac. 
¶ Soyꝛp in hert may they be 
That hereth this heuy Woꝛde, Ite 
pe curſed chyldꝛen go fro me 
Into ignem eternum 
Cphants 1 
an foz nede that J dyde crye 
Conkoꝛtleſſe pe lete me dye 
- Therkozenow J vou deny 
Venite ad iudicium 
¶ toꝛ by me pe ſet no ſtoꝛe 
pe ſhall abye ryght dere therkfoze 
In hell with dcuyls foz euermoze 
Venite ad iudicium 
EC A vopce. xc. 
| Fins, 


' JV/2d 4Q/2S 422d 422 47 v2 


1 4 þ 
4 — 


r 


an 
< \ 


C JcluLChziltefilidei viui nut 
n 3 


Ooſt ſouerayn loꝛde Chꝛpu :. 
Boꝛn ota mayd 5ᷣ̊ euer was trur 
with grace and goodnelle Þ vs endue 


That now ſingeth this. Miſere nob is. 1 


Jeſuchziſte fili det viui. 
¶ Loꝛde ot mercp by pꝛopꝛe condycion 
That ot mankynd made the redemption 
Graunt vs now this petycion | 


That now ſyngeth this. Milert nobis. 


Jeluchziſte fili dei viui.æt᷑. 


To do thy pleaſure in Woꝛde and dede 


That no ſyngeth this. Mitere nobis. 


Jelſuchziſte.æc. 
¶ Nun. ſh not ſynners by thy myght 
But with merep medled with ryght 
So that we may lyue inthy ſyght 


That now lyngeth this. Milere nobis. 


CJeſu pꝛeferue vs/and be dur cpede 
Vith grace to ſocour vs at our nede 


